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interesting case. It has been operated ftpon, it
has been drugged, it has had the fiercest massage
by sword, and the greatest variety of mud baths
and starvation diet, and it is still alive, still
kicking, still demanding some successful form
of treatment.

If, in addition to some little historical informa-
tion on the subject, one has lived in Ireland
months at a time as I have, the problem is all
the more puzzling. There is no better fellow
going than the Irishman. No one could be more
companionable, more sympathetic, more alive to
the opportunities of every and any situation.
The more you see of him at home, the more you
wonder what there is about him that has made
him and keeps him England's imperial and
colossal nuisance. It seems easy enough to get
along with him. He seems quite as open to the
ordinary amenities of life as other men. He is a
good sportsman, a fine soldier, and a gallant
comrade.
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"And there isn't a weddin* at all,
A funeral or a fair,
Or any sort of fun or sport,
But me and the shtick is there,
Impatient to haye our share,**

His hospitality, though he be but ppwly off
in this world's goods, is genial and unaffected,